
THE OVEEX.
II* knows, the rogue on the tree,
That ever mountaln and lea
The spring is comlng, is ctnilns.
Kaster than eye can s~e.

I.r.st week he was stark wlth cold.
w-nt heavy, songles* and old.
Whv. hark to the tUBC he ls humming!
"Tla a aong for the days of gold.
And her VOtes 'hat calleth the swallOWS
Home. and the gold wren follows,
Nearer la comlng and r.earer
Thrilllng the hl'.la and hollowa.

And he knows. th* rogne on ,he t-',
Tis ths qu-en from over the sea.
Iler VOlce Ifl flweeter and dearcr
Than any bliekblrd'a can be.

e
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X. (Continued.)
/emple. to her great surprlse, was flnding it

more and more dlffl-.-ult to aay what she had
come to say.
When she had started she had thought that lt

would not be very hard to tell Link that they
would not think any more of what was said right
after the prea. hing.
She was poflttlve that nothlng had been settled

then. But evld-ntly l.ink and his mothei bo-
lleved that everythlng was s-ttled as they wlshed.
The glrl was growlag b-wlldered and rebellloua.
"Come." he repeated, "mar's got some qullt or

eumpln' she wants to show you. An" I want you
to tell me whar to put thur pump. I've done
made up my mlnd I' 11 have a pump. You aln't
goln' to draw water."
His VOlea sank to a tender tone and he leaned

more closely upon Thlmble, who maintained his
poaltlon, ears cocked and long face seriously
turned toward th- valley.

"lt isn't any matter about the pump," ex-

claimed Temple. almost wlth a savnge Intonation.
"But I aln't going to have you drawlng water

like the women round hyar," reasaerted Llnk,
"an" you eha'n't follow thur plough. Thur Dal-
vecker women aln't no call to follow thur plough,"
with some pride.
Temple Bat up stralght. She grlpped the bridle.

Inatead of looklng at her CompaalOB she gazed
ln a cowardly manner down af her htidle hand
a*. she began to speak.

"What do you thlnk I came over to Cain
Creek for?"

"Oh, Temple, I hoped 'twas to see me."
"Yes, lt was."
Now the girl lifted brave eyes and met the in-

tent. mascul.n-- gaze, whlch did n.d BWenre from
her face.

"Yes." fhe sa'd. "lt was to see you and tell you
that 'twas all wrong.our thinklng of marrytng.
you know. 1 can't do hit.oh, no, I can't do hit!"
Dalvecker's face darkened. His mouth shut

closely, but he stood qulet.
"I didn't say I would " went on Temple. her

low volce sceiiiing to r.er listener like a sharp
knlfe. "You must know I didn't say I would;
and floaneb >w you'ra uaderstood it so. Th-y toi.i
me I ought not to say l'd think of hit.that men

always thought it was the same as flaylng y-s.
I don't see why men should thlnk BO, though.
But I can't thlnk of hit. I've come to tell you
BO, Link. Oh, dear, Link, don't looll like that:
I'lease don't!"
To the pony's great surprls- Temple suddenly

flung one arm about Link's neck, while she bent
her head down on tlie top of the young man's
felt hat. Her own felt hat fell off at the same

moment. reveallng her short. tutnl.led. light halr.
whlch looked almost ashen in thls strong sun-

light.
Dalvecker's mother, who had resumed the

dropplng of corn in th-» lot down ln the valley,
glanced up as Temple'* head dropped down on

that of her aon. She emiled in the raveTBOU*
deptha of her cape bonnet, and then she re-

marked to the man Wbu was followlng with hla
hoe;
"That thur gal's what I call in lurv; an' no

wonder. She's gurt er good man. My BOfl ain't
one of thur dad burned kind as '11 be rftugh on

a 'oman. She's rld all thur way from Kalrvlew
hyar Jest to see Llnk. She's ln lurv, she ls "

It will he observed that Mrs. Dalvecker.
widow, unlike her son. had never btin to school
ln Asheville.
She laughed aa she cease.l rp-aking. The man

with the hoe had looked up at her first words.
H* also laughed. And he remark-d. that Llnk
"ailers did hev thur luck."
To this Mrs. Dalvecker responded that she

fcadn't rawthin' against Temple; but ahe
re-koned as 'twar Temple as was ln luck. Jest
|0 thlnk cf thur plank house! An' Llnk war

layln' out fur er pump:"
The thought of the pump seemed to incapa-l-

tate Mrs. Dalvecker from further speech.
ITp on the helght, young Dalvecker was not

thinklng that he wa.) iu Iw k.
He stood quite niotionless, with Templ. 's arm

about hla neck. It seemed a long time before he
could speak. Finally he said in a whisper:
"Don't be ao sure you can't lurv me, Templ».

I'd try to glt along with Jest a littk- lurv at
first."

*" 'Tlan't that."
Temple raised her head and took her arm

from the man's n*ck.
"It Isn't any questlon of love. any way. I told

you I dlln't love you. 1 only had an affectlon
for you, you know. But I didn't know but I
might do more good by marrying you. You said
how I could help you.keep you religious,
and"-
Dalvecker's face had been growing blaek*. and

blacker. Now he burst out:
"It's that darnned young fool from Asheville!"

he cried. "The feller with thur flddle! You lurv
him, Templ- Ora wfonl! Jim Fracly said as how
you met urp with him. an' went ln hls boat, an'
liddled, an' mmg, an'.an'. It's Mm! Hc
rhan't ndrll*> no morel ITI klll him's 1 would
er mad tymtVi
The girl did not try to reply at flrst to this

ctitbreak She gazed down at Llnk. At last she
Pald solemnly:

"I don't lurv him. Llnk"'
Dalvecker baUarad her instantiy. His face

began to bt less dlstortcd.
"But It doesn't make any difference," Bald

?Temple; "about us. 1 mean."
"Why n<i? It's gurt to make a difference."
"No; I've made up my rr.ind."
"Who is lt, then?" flercely.
"I don't know what you mean, Llnk."
"What m"in ls it that you do lurv?"
Tbe t.arbarlan ben-uth Dalvecker's skin began

again to conid to the surfac-.
"Nobody."
"Then I'tfl g, :ng to hope."
"No, no; 1 wish you'd llsten to me now, Llnk."
The. man stood Btlll and waltcd.
Thlngs were growing clearer t ¦> th» glrl, as

thlnga wtll suddenly grow elerirer sometimes ln
the Are of unuaual excitement.

"I want to tell you what my pla.n of life is."
It was ln thls moment that Temple's plan of

life became deflned.
"Tell me. I"U try to bear lt."'
Dalvecker dld hope. He could not help hopingBlnce tbat assurance that Temple did not love

the flddler. There was poaltively nobody elee.
And this talk about nr>t loving any one was un-
natuial and he dld not believe it. Women talked
ao atrangely sometlmee. But they didn't mean
much.
Temple was thinklng of a power she had felt

recently developed in her. She called It a re-

ligious power. When she prayed there was ln
her consdouaness a fervid force whlch she
knew moved others aa well as herself. 8he must

use thla glft for the Lord, who had bestowed lt
upon her.

Yes, everything was clear to her now. It was

:Ood himself who had glven her something by
Which she could bring people into the fold. It
was God himself why was opening the way of

great us-fulneas in lettlng her have the oppor-
tui.ity to be a helpmeet to a man like the

pnacher.
Oouldn't she make Llnk Dalvecker see this?

She saw it so strongly. She had not yet learned

j that another person cannot occupy our point of

vttW, no matter how atrenuoualy we try to put
him there.
The giri's gaze went off to the mountalna

again. How grand, how gtortoua llfe was! How
fnvorod sh- waa in being allowed to serve the
Mast-r! She had all her llfe felt su'di loagtngfl
for she knew not what, of great work And n.w

thls work had come to her hand. All her llfe
she had wanted to fllng herBdf unreaervedly Into
somethlng that should take her and ho!d h-r.
All her life.and her llfe seemed long tO her. She
had a sens- that she was very much older than
thls young man who could not seem to take hls

eyes from her fac*.
TB waiting for you to tell mr," DalVflckar

said al length.
He distrusted every moment of BU*BC* during

which she looked like that.
Temple glancod at her compani.n. but for

some r-ason she could not continue to kwh Bl
him as she said:
"I've been trying to s,* my way >a-r. and

now I do s-e it. I shall m:.rry Mr. Ifercer, and
work with him. You see how.but, Llnk!"-
She Btopped auddenly. she had been g"ing to

explaln h.r plans, but tbe worda a;: at one*
seemed uaeleaa, arltbout meaning. She had not
known that any on- could show su h Bgoay as

she saw ln Link's face.
And, strangest of all. he did not seem to uoder-

stand! And lt came npon h-r with ov-rwhelm-

ing force that she could never make blm utider-
stand.
Llnk was standing up straight. his haad flung

back. his hot eyes flxed on Templ-'s p.ves.
When sh- Btopped sp-aki'ng he did not break

the sllencc. It was she who spoke agaln.
"Dear Link." she said. "It's all so plalfl t-> me."

"Do yo" lurv him?" he asked as he had Just
asked about "the fl.ldler."
There was BUrprlM and impaib-nc- in her VOlCS

as she sald:
"It's s.» odd that evervbody asks that. No. I

don't'low him. Why should I? I can reape
and artmire him. I' I dld faney I was ln love I
should iust hav- to get over that. and then wh.it
better off ahould I be? B-si.b s. 1'm not the kind
of glrl ,.. b- in I rve."
Dalvecker made a quick movement as if he

could bear no more. He ralaed his clen, bed hnnd
Into the air, ciylng out:
"No. I reckon you aln't thur kind of RAl- lt

vou was vou'd fltop tormentln' n;e so! You j-.-t
put me Into hell wlth your ci'm kind of talk'"
Templ- s face quivered wlth wlstful wonder
"I reckon you think you're In lurv." she said.
"I know I am," with lll-auppre«aed fury-
"Then it must be awful.awful." sh- reeponded

Impreselvely, i'm glad I'm t."t thal port of per-
aon. There'a suffering enough in thla m irld wlth¬
oui love.I mean thnt kind of love."
She gatbered up th- bridl- whlch she had lei

fall on th- pony's neck. But flhe continued
look at D.ilve.ker. She was Iflcllaed to be it, D*_
nant with him. Of courae, ho < ul I BOl reallv
feel as be seemed lo feel. Bhe ould nol quite be-
Iteve In the reallty of his emottoa. Bo true M ij

that what we have never felt we CBUflOl inder-
stand.
'TU be going now," she SBid.
"No! No!"
The young man setaed th» brldle so forclbly

that the pooy turned and nlpped al his wrtat,
leavlng a purple maik.
"You can'l mean hit! You can't mean hit:"
Dalvecker choked on the worda An.l yel ll

aeemed to blm that he was glvlng hls whole
strcngth to the effott to control blmself. Be¬
cause he dld not burst forth int.. wlld oatha, be¬
cause h.- did not tear Templ- from th- saddle.
take her to tb- house yoader anl shut hei up
there, he wa? under the belief lhal he was con-

trolllng himself.
"We WOB't talk any more. I'm g"ln_." she

sald, "and I m-an it: 1 mean it nll. But I can't
tell you how aory I am. Oan't we be Just th-
same friends. Llnk?"
Hut Dalvcck.r ould not nnswe.. H- tcrtded

vaguely. ll was as if be were i:i the grasp of
some rnallgnant monater tii.it was s.nak'.:._ him
up and down. and he was danglmg belpleaa in
that grasp.
He saw Temple rlde away. His eyes seemed to

have flames ln theni.
He could not remetnb. r the time when he had

not mcant to hav- that girl for his wife. And
he had alwaya had what he m-.int lo have.
At the topmost part ..f the palh ahmg whkh

Temple had come sh- stopped h-r pony and
turned about. The young man saw h-r wave h-r
hand at blm. He h-ard her cry:
"Ooodby, Link! (Jo.dbv! i want you to coma

and se? me!"
Link tOOk off his hat anrt waved It, Hls hand

app-ar-d t<> perform th- a-t wlthoui any eom¬
mand from his mind.
When tl.- girl was out of sight Dalvecker had

senoe enough to know that he muat go back to
hls ploughing, "r hls m ithdr would come anl
qucstlon him.
He turned himself toward his home. It was

only a few miments before that he had beefl
plannlng how to mak- th- vv.uk -asier f,.r Tem-
ple. There was the house, wlth the graefl Bboul
lt; there vas his moth-r p >ing right pn drop-
plng corn. and old Chrla Jlnks was covering l'.
Dalvecker could h^ar the Bound of the hoe ny it
slid under the enrth. Jinks's little bpy was be-
neath an apple tr. flrlng Fton-s at a robtn's
n-st
D:ilveck-r's outward s. nse told him that the

farm had never looked BO flBrll. And hc reeented
that f;n t
He wanted to grip hold of somethlng. Thera

was nothln-,' to grlp. however. He thrnst his
hands Into hls pocketa.

"It'a Just -_.h!"- He paus. d. for there waa
no word strong enough. "Oh. It'a Just bell!" be
whlsper- d.
Th-n he walked down to where his hors/s were*

calmly standing lg th- fr<-shly turtted earth.

XI.
THB MOTHBR'fl LETTER.

Mrs. Dalvecker saw h-r aoa return io his

plough after hls interview with his flWeeth-art.
She s-t down the basket whi.h h-id th- fleed

corn and weni stti'ling OVW the furmws to him.
She want-.! to tell him again what a lucky gai
T-mplc Orawford was.

She walted untll his horses came back ak.r.g
the line of thelr work.
Link was tempted to turn ind run awav, hut

he came nn. rammlng the plough furlously down
into the earth that rolled richly away from the

share. A flock of hens was IndOStrtOttflly peck-
Ing along li-hlnd him.

".lest fltop, will yo".'" command-rt the woman.

Tho young man stopped. He pulled the greal
flap of hls hat far over his fac-. and walted.
"Dld yo' tell her 'bout thur pump?" ask-.l tho

mother.
Link nodded.
"Thur ain't no pump on none of thur monnt-

ings."
Having snid thls with an alr of pride. Mrs.

Dalvecker spat emphatlcally, and th-n .Irrw h-r
hand down over h-r rrotith to r-move any too

vislble traces of expectoration.
"I reckon that Orawford gai aln't none too

good to draw water same's her man's da.l an'
inam liev drawed."
These words were temper-d with a good-

naturcd laugh.
"8h<- ain't gwine t. r draw water hyar." was

th- r-sponse.
Mrs. Dalvecker puahed her sun-bonnet back

qtiickly.
"ii. v yuu-uni an' h.r bea quaurrlttn'T' she

aaked flharply. "8h* m.iught better luke out.

Thur ain't BO se<h chance's Llnk Dalvecker no-

Wbarfl ln Limestone T.wnship. She better luke
out fur lu-i.self."
Th.-ro was no response to this. Ltr.k stood aul-

lenly lookirg at hls mother.
"I hope you-uns didn't give in t.< her In no

ways." said Mrs. Dalvecker. "Yo' mus' Jest take

yer stand an' be boss from thur fust."
Llnk turned away He grasped the plough

handles bo that his flnger nails sh.wed whlte
wlth the strain.
"Mar." he aald. "y.v shurt Lt-p. I'm gvvlne ter

bosa my own busineas. Mebby me an' Temple
tha'n't hltrh no way?.-'
"Wha-at!"
Llnk felt beside hlmaelf.
"Mar," he sald agaln, '"will vo' shurt urp""
He hurrledly unhooked tho horses and sent

them off wlth the ehalns dangllng agalnst thelr
lega. He walked after them. He would have
Hked to put a thousand mlles between him and
every human belng who had u right to speak to
him. He had a dreadful feellng like hatred
toward Temple. "To be friends wlth her!" Bhe
had sald.

Mr*. Dalvecker atood In tlie plough. d fleld with

her Bun-bonnet tipped ba«k. wa-tcbing her bor.
Aa rhe watched sho naechaalcally puiird fr..m

somotvhere in her dreaa a amall paper bag of
enufr. poured a Itttle plle toto the dlagy palra of
her hand and then toaeed the ptte Into her m .nth,
Sho toaaad tn deatroualy that ahe did not lose

a graln. but i; waa all done mechaalcally.
sh.. wanted eoneolatlon, and .»h«- applled t her
anuff bag wlthoul knowlag that ahe did ao.

Bhe did not fltand loBg. she tumed in tho

dlrectloa of Ihe larae hara which was it tbe lop
or' the fleld Bhe walhed toward ll wlth thoae

Iouk Btepa that Bfl oftea .haiaeterized tbe waik

of tho Btonotala women.
"What'a urji?" aaked Chrta .llnks. Kia.i of aa

OpportUBlty t.. rest ra hb) hoa handlo.

"Xawtnln* " araa tba aaawer. To' go on er

prantln'."
Jinks ooatlnued IO real hls long length on hls

tool while h<* watched Mrs Dalvecker,wh. dla-
appeared In Ihe dark cavera of the hara. Bl
very flooa reappeared, aow mounted oa .1 lall
ro.m horae. Bhe caaterad "ff .ver tho fleld and

w;i, «,,.,., out of Blghl la th.* aray t.ik* n by
Trmi Ie.
"She iled," aald Haka to himself, tahlng off hla

hat aad paraing hla haad over hi* head. "Sumpla'
Ib .up. Hi... aa' b* has fottght Durned *.' 1

wanter bev Unk Dalvecker lurned agalaai me.

Ha'a all rlghl *t he haa what h- waata. Bul ef
h.. d< n't hev h;t^.
Jlaka paaaed hln hand .ver his he|d agaln nd

nekci rcted to iit.ish his tenten
Th.* long lega of the roan took him Bwlftly

over the rough way. Mra Dalvecker was sittlng
.... n man'a saddle, but flhe malntalned ber

poaltlon x,ith a negllgenl Becurtty tbal waa aa

nccompllahmeni poaaeaeed by nearly every
w..man hereabouta Her little wad of sruff was

aafely lodged beneath ber lower Mp: her bonnet
was puahed back ao thal the upper pan of her
yellow forehead nnd tho fronl of her grtasled
hair wer.* vielble, bul the paaleboard proj ted
fo thal ber mouth and ..iiin were eoacealcd.
This horaewoman pauaed nnd dellberated -.

momeni when flhe had reached tlie plao where
Temple had appeared leaa than an hour ago.
Then Mr«. Delvecker tumed rlghl Into th

wooda Che calmly pul her Bteed over fallen
tree* and alg-zag fencea ai thi gaunl anlmal
never fllm h. M .¦ '¦'.' .*¦") '' '. *'''. ¦..

a brava way thal waa habltual wlth hlm
In half an hour thla hor* woman came

a path thal wound upward toward the weat.
She atopped hi r horee end lool thc path.

¦.She mougbl he*. gone," ahe aald aloud. "bul
I reckon siie haln't."

rihe xv.s rlghl In her reeh inlng, for it waa

hardly .1 momeni before « white pony wl h .. uH
,,,; hla b k came In flighl atlll further .1 .wn the
moiini ii.i.
Temple wi rldlng fllowly, Thlmhle gqlog at

hia uttie ai '! glrl had her hal In her
.,. at.nlighl nnd ahada>w were rnnlinuall)

and t: k ia Bha ame forwurd
M.-. »alve. k. anti ' wai h. r and

atopped In fronl of her.
"Hnwd)." 1 he al '. wlth Bome Bharpni
Thlmble atopped of i..s oa*n ae. >rd, knowlng

his inanm ra, an hla rlder reanon
"Howdy." In Bome aurprtae.
¦.1 curm fui y..." rt m u ka 1 the wom in, 1

emptorll)
"Whal "'

..! *ui ... fui >.¦. I 'low ." -. back 1

now along me
"

Temple v iza/.l.iK al 1 Ink's mother
wh.. ha h'.tl pi lo b< mllei

¦.\..." aal 1 the glrl. "I'm not b »lng
Then »l I" het fa .. ';

bul sh- flp ¦.... qulte
H,.;f jf .. -,v thal Llnb had ba n

plalnlng to hli n otha 1.

¦.you In ." waa na "Thui
he'fl er > avln' 11 p an' down thur crlel i
bound ler do hla'ef er dan I'm '
ter fltop hit. II
hlm; *a>me galu don't be a ca
thelr MU ra ln thla at]
home fur ihur mi n I

n art. inx b .y, an' Ihen ) >u rjuai
hlm 1'.'
1 '.1 Hboi hlfl'< ' ': ¦'. thla V
now, rlghl su... 1 l aln'l f**ar<
gal aa . uii« ti ler Ihelr mt n. An' hi
ter pul I.i . '. |.i.in|."'

It was a- If Ihe memory nt Ihe
mu h for Mi Dalva ><.... Whe
pul .1 yellow, aklnny han 1 on Ti mpli
graaplng 11 llghtl)
The glrt'fl eyen dllated aad a tlu-.ii da

bi r face aad ni k. aVftei a n
..I wlah you wouldn'l tom h mi

be touched "

Sh.- glanced down nnd sh-.v lh< nalla. *

bla n rlma on hi r n pa
ahudder. l. Bhe %*.-.-. Irj Ing '

ahe !:...! rellglon .-' irelj hl a u ba n

1 b. u"i.i ln make uae of au h
"Don'l like ter 1. lourhi I!" r< i» flie I Mrs l>al

vei ker. "I don't kn iw ¦ 1 can '.. u ben
di in' ... my aon? My 1 rn x*.t you-
..ii.* ; i.x day. An' he layln '

sax y >u moughi drar wati.. An' unnln'
hlm!"

, 1
Mra. Dalve 1 a

\ narrow ... .. eam wa atai ¦.h
corner of hi mouth ai d trli kllng di t
¦.You muri 't l 1 me." 1 iM T. n ¦. aaa n,

ghe wa 1 aa tre lhal ahudder ran n\ r
ihai haafJ

Then all al once a flood of pll
cam Intu ha r s >ul. Wh... did al
What did anj ihlng in the woi wh. u
we thotuchl of the Lord wh » had
died for a*

He had everythlr.g. bon thlng
f ,T oui aaka ¦ And flb »uld nol ah 1
Crawferd, r llv ba ar auch dlac mf<

M,.- r>al ka e \* aa "';-'' B ln he gli l'« ...

and ahe Baw the fliidden end. t.. her, myaterloua
change thal ime lo '*¦

j, *. | releaaed flrtng
a<- »he did flo,
p ,,. Templ who 1 oa b nl f .rwai

touched Ihe wom u h uMei hei fr< ih j una
- the fa led nnd «11 nk.. n 01

look in ih« in lhat :

XI1 lalve K*.>.
She had been llke an anlmal ruahlna oul

tecl it- young. Ltnk waa Bitffertng. Thla alrl
bad made hlm auftVr. Therefore. rhe aouajht Ihl
*iil thal .*-.'!" mlghl make her Buffcr aii ., If ibe
would 11 .' n bi re I.Ine Unk
Bui 1. *v. ai ' the two womi n met.

Mra. I».11 ¦*.. k>.'; li lignatlon began to ih Ide,
¦hi.uld nol ii ll why.
Temple. in her fllmplldty. wenl stralghl to tha

thlng upperrm il In her thonghta
v ." sh.* aald "i found tha Lord ai ih.-

preachlm ti.ther nlght"
"l»id x ..'?"
M.j. Dalve kei aaked the queation gently. Rhe

had been to i*.¦ 1 hlng many tlmea In het
bi once Bhe thoughl ahe had "ex|.need."
Bul it di nol laat. Tbat ara* yean ago Bhe
had glven up aolng preachln*. Bhe would
have aaid thal ah. lald nul to have reltarlon be¬
fore ^i,,. died. Bhe wanted lo "dle rejolclna."
.Thi trylng to be good." aald Temple. "Oh, 1

..... certalnly trylng! Aad to llva ni .r ta go
tblngs, you know."

.-.h<* removi d hi r hand fmm the woman's houl-
der and leaned it on tbe wlthera of the (all in,
bendlng forward from hei Baddle a*. Bhe did ao,
her whole foree *.-... mlitg to pour forth Ihe llght of
aspiration and Inti
"perhapa you eould help me." Bhe aald, h-r

volce thrilllag aloag the aervea of her llntener,
nnd taking the woman back t th -.. young days
when llfe was full of Benaatlon.
"Hl Ip X""'" said M. I'.l k< r "1 in't I

can't. I never gurl no rellirl n lyed by me

none. Iffebbe thur preachen wa'n'i thur rlghl
kind. M< bhe my hearl war llk<* thur ni ther niill-
sloi.e. 'Tis now. 1 .' k>n "

¦.;.*;.., oh, no! Tou hav.- auch a klnd heert, dear
frlend. Only i'-" ihe naturnl hearl We mual
gr\ 1,1 of that, you know: muaui'i wl I x\ am

you to do aomethlni f. r me to-alght. W/lll
Wlll Voll""
Impoaalble to deacribe the power nf m >vlng an I

wlnnlBX thal there waa In Templ.'.-. volce and
eyee. There waa ba overtlow ral -'.:. ere I w.-li-
ivlshini,'. a k.nd of love golag oul from her.
"Ter-BlghtT' aaked Ihe woman. "Thur aln'l

aawtbla' I kin do ter-nlarht."
"oh. yea then la. Wlll you remwmberT ThU

evenlng, wh. n lha stm geta to the top of the Twlh
Brothera, wlll you pray for your s..ui Juat as you
did whea you were youog? And I ahall pray for
y..:i. too, ... thal rery time. And Qod wii! h< ..

uf*. 1 know- He will. Ii<* has promlaed. An.l He
lsn't llke n«; He never forgeta a pr..miso."

afra Dalvecker'fl xaae waa on the lllnnunated
face ao near her. Bhe hardly recognlxed heraelf.
She had beea dull foi so many yaara, aave where
h<r pon xxas oaBerned, Now a .hill went down
her spine. while at the BBatM time a wnrmth C8BM
to hor hearl.

"I reekon ni proralae." *he aald, aa loager
usinir hor loud. strident lona I

"I knew you would." said Temple. ardeatly, "I
know you WOUld. W* shall have n bles-smK.we
s.ir-!y shali. Ooodby."
Templ.- sat tifi straiRht Tho pony Btarted for¬

ward. and bad gone a few roda, when tho arornaa
rous.-i herself and ealled after tho a;li|.
"Thur's I.lnk. y..' know:" sho shout.l
T' 'Il|l1r* turiie 1
"II. '11 esplalfl it nll." ahe answerod. "Oo ma!:..

hlni kaow -lhat I must do my own work. Th.*
Lord has calla 1 me."

Ph<- sh.. .k the llnea on Thlmblo'a no.k. It.it
ahe tnrned .m.*.* mora tn *eo the woman motloa-
k-ss 0.1 th.- t.iii roan
When Mrs. 1'alvo.ker reached home ghe wn*.

atlll dazed. There was Chris Jinks leining on his
hoe as if he had not moved durlng hc- absence,
She rode into the barn. got off h-r horae, and
nulled naddle and brldli from him. Then sh- sat

down qulckly on an upturned half-bushel meas.

..,.- ahe covered h«r face with her hand*. n had

been yeara slace any tears had come to her eyes.Kt"now they rame'and overtowed Ineatrtaably
mtxed In her mind were the face and the_oneeof

, v.'ung girl she had Just left and the thoughta
ot rellelon and Ood, aad \h><\on. nnd a vague,
sfronglonginrtobe somethlng more than what
ahe was. and differeni from what sh- waa. Tne

aame longlngs thal hs l I.n In her heart .n her
"outh. and whlch Ifl later yeara ah* had auppoaed
i. donged nl) to y- utb

\ll her ang-r Bgalnst Temple w.ts g..ne. gtie

couid not be angry wlth ber, ahe dld not know

.,i,, r de dlrectly h »me. But ahe could not
rest. She wanted be al worh for God all the

When Bartholomew came slouchlog forward to
Mk"' the pony, ah. asked him ir be ha.i been l

preaching. ii" eald, "Xaw'm; re koned be didn t

ar_ fur hit."
Th- gtrl Btood watchinsj th- youtn as Be un-

Thimblo and then took a bunoh if hay l
ff the afllmal. He rubbed alowly, up end

down maklng a kind of hlsslng notae aa he dld >.

.i;.r:." said the glrl softly. Bart turne bls
teavy face, hai lly ratslng bta aullen eyea aa be
dld a.
Rut Temple dld no: ahrlnk. Bha fell aa if an in-

hauflilhl inta n n! v. waa ln her heart, love
that could take In thla Inert, rl loua m.is.- before
her
"\v. II, 'um." sald the bo) al laat
T. nipl" ame nearer.
'Tin at'.ni I haven'l alwaya kepl my temper

\ iu .s l ought." ahe aald.
She w.is telling heraelf thal ahe c rUinly dld

fe, lovlngl) t .ward ven Bart; aad if ahe could
feel lovlngly toward him, 11 must be thal ahe r-al-
ly had rellglon
No response t" her n mark
.And I want you lo forglve me." she sald.
No rcaponae, sav- a sij^jh grunt. The boy

t .lk i fresh bunch of hay and rubbed th* pony*a
t! ,nk.
"You must forglve me," Inatated Temple.

"i -,-u,'; vou "'

"Yes, 'um. i kin forglve yo' well enough. I
:, tw yo' ti.it ni". 'Taln't nawthln' to

ni'."
Th. i-'iM a is rtlent. Bhe was wond-ring If there
w. any way reach M.irt. Aa she stood, there
was a Bllghl nolse al the door >.f the shed; then a

Uttle v\ hm--. Bhe looked around. The Mewfound-
i..,..,i was ln lhe doorway. lle was standing on
three legs; hls lefl fronl paar w_> dangling help-
lessly, A atresk of Jamp red wefll down the
whlte h tlr of hl ch< at.
Temple -rled out. Her face grew crlmaon and

ihen whlte, Bhe flung heraelf on the dog. and
I him ln :i ... o. Bh. h w. nd. red why

illowe I her to Oaln Oreel
Vn -.in wll ,t-.l whlned, bui .. II k-d hls

... . ..., a .1 ||| lall,
On the floor. wltb hei dog in her arms, Temple

furlous face toward Bart, who bad
wlspe of hay and now leaned agalnst

llng ..t anything.
y u 11 h.'" rli d the glrl. "Ohr' l.-ndlng

her h-ad to Vucatan'a nock, "my own dog! my
o\\ 'i le dog!"
Then, aith head up agaln, and more furlously
y it ,ii int' Vou ) 'U \ lllaln! >h, i sh.tii

./".'
y it "um," sald the b y. "Thur crltteranapped

-: I.j. ro. k 'Twaa .wn In
i, thui! Ball) ¦.¦ ¦:. ne or l'l er 11.1

-,-. |6 ai ntly l< hing h. raelf f:.'in Yu-
itan. Hei hol eyes gaaed sea blngly about.

I ii the h.iti II- of i tak-. br iken from the
.'.i |t, >¦- /-I 1'. BWUflg ll

ame ta king down up -n Bart'a

i.., iroppe f. 'tn lhe fllrl'a h in i as if it
ha..ii hol li n bai Bhe atoo one in-

the b v. overe her
.-,. h mda an moane_,Belf-c .>.. mpt

ni .1. ably
di i :i .1 moan. He had ahi unk
ii, he ti I. 1 to I".l_- It, but. bav-

.-. he pr. -. l hls llps logether ln sl-
was ven -gl) lo lo hwai as he

.. the glrl rem ved her hands.
it hi I

r aa* a dreadful flghl going on ln

, _ Bart'a for-
ethlng waa t, Illi | hei n 't lo

-, nd put hli h-.i l

i: ,it." -.1 Temple, aharply, "| and tell Bally
"¦

y . ...; anawei Bart, and he moved tow«
j.. bef ire he 1-ft th*

!, hla hushy volce;
i -u gl. i l haln ¦:' rellgl in, I am."

\\ I...,, .». reached the shed ten
4ml Temple I: Ing on he tl >r

i. h. r. The p my was
from a

1
... mxlety aboul ber

T eavlly and
., a ith tbe ag >n)

lhe wh
Sall ¦¦ n T mi I, ah pul h< r great,

.'... r< mple "fo'
,i.ii i dreffle hai I V .'

Curm i. w, de lawgMI be all
il a vV. '11 hev

m . hyar, an' pul U ln ta
T tni'l' we'l ! :i blm

.rn er

Ufi T, le Ini her arm i,
..Mj v ... a ly. "my ti ue

lui \' it's alwa I me besi
f all! .nd, s .1- I th ughl l -^ a Chrla-

il m! An I I dld wanl tn k.;i Barl I
l i. ii >-o .. rfally." .. !¦. ¦¦ - rlash comlng h -i

.. i -. *rlsn IV ¦.... b him hai ler!"
int." a Kithlngly am a -re l

.-'.,. i.
Temple n m »m. nt Bhe w.,s atlll

itd:
.j', : , i Cht latlan an l
plllg IV, 'Ul
y ,- |. .. iie," s. ithlngly. from Bally.

lt .i an'l Vo" J. -' go righl ter Asheville arter
MIs' .mmldown ergln, It'll lake urp yer mlnd,
won' I

houi waltlng for in) ansaer, Bnlly pul the
ii.- again ti the pony'a back Bhe bridled

in. tb'ii, wlth h. r ... .ii thi o-: Ihrough he
bildle, she tooped ovei hei mlstreea, who waa

the il wr wlth h< r han oa v. i-

t.iii i.i,
T... yellow a man amoothed the girl'a halr,

I ,t an.l put lt on
"W | t to h \l:-' immldown," ahe aald.
Temple -¦' and K>t

Into Ihe saddle. Bhe uked down al the dog,
wh .11 ... ee legs, and
who waa whinlng to accompaay hla mlstresa.

'i mple'a llp qulv. I.
"You take ire il him, B ill)." ahe sal I.
II seemed to Mrs. Ammidown and to mi

the gueats al Batterj Park Hotel tbal II waa atlll
rather early In the day when Mias Crawford'a
pony. wlth Mlss Crawford un hls ba k, came kmI-
loplng t .'. ard he side enl ran -\

Th- glrl came toward the alde because ahe aaw
ber frlend Irolllng alnng a path wlth a book in
her h.it Mi.'. An.tn d >wn uaually had ii book lu
I,. r hand.

..Th-i'-'s thai Crawford glrl," aald .. lady who
waa Rittlag on a bencb a few yards away. "I
don'l know whal there is thal aeema so Interest-
Ing"

"l know," aald Mra Ammidown, calmly Inter-
ruptlng, "It's because ahe la so auggestlve, and
ah. in.ik-s your blood _o as it used lo K" when

.i- tw nty ... it.- old. And anybody who
tu do inal for us"
'i speaker smilcd Inatead "f flulshing her a n-

t.-ii' -. Bhe walked oul qulckly toward Temple,
wn iv.is alowly walklng h-r horae,
This was the Hral tlme the glrl had come t.>

Aahevllle wlthoui prevlously changlng her ahab-
b) Bhorl di ss and old v. Ivel al foi the one d.»-
i.tii. ordinary buII lhal ahe i.wned.

.it's v.i.....ii tniH tlme." aald Temple, wlthoui
aay prellmlnarj aalutatluin. "And Barl dld lt

i wanl you to ome qul k and fla bta l.'g."
Tn. r- were tlmea when Mra. Ammidown acted

wlth the lelatnvl) appearlng promptneaa «.f the
phyalclan. Bhe did so now Bhe oi lered her
horae aaddlod and then ahe look Temple t-. her
own t.o whlle she made berself ready.

"I Bhould advlac y.i.i io s.-ii.i Bartholomew
away," ahe rernarked, aa ahe .stood before tha
glass braldlng her h.iir llghtly for the rld*

"I do; I hav*. H.it be eomes back," was the
enswer. "ll- haan'l anj place to st.,y. i'm s..;

r>- for blm, and I keep blm."
The gtrl would nol stt Bhe was standing wlth

lt. r back agalna. the wall. Her bat was ..n tha
floor beside her, her hands were claaped tightly
BBd hangiBg ln fronl of ber.

¦I th!nk." sald Temple, In ., low vote* that yet
was Inteneely plerclng, "I thlnk that he wtll be
lhe means f m) g ang t.. heH."
Mrs Ammidown turned qulckly. The brald

sltpped from her tln_-i-.
"Worae than il.at," wefll on Temple in the same

tone, "he arlll -i-p me from b-ing a g.o.i woman
and sei ring i lod.

Mr<. Ammidown went qulckly to th- glrl and
lift-.l her claaped hands iu hei own wai in grasp.
"How caa be <io that?"
Bhe pul the queatlon tenderly. Bb* bardly

darcd to ihow how much sh- was avoved. ai-
Braya when sh- was wlth Temple sh- was sur-

pii.'i ;ii tbe girl'a power t" move her.
"Because he makes me hate him; h- tniik-s mc

want I.. klll him. i struck blm lual bow. Aud
I b< n sniick (lim l should have l.c-n glad t- BM
him fall down dead. <>h! How wlch d l ..m!"
She Jid not ralas bat VOlC*. Bhe Bxad her eyes

on the face before her. and Mra. Ammldown felt
her oxvn face yieldmg and trembling;.

r.rt sho pulled herself quickly together, and

Sm!)hd' yes- wo'r, all wicked. But don't let us

dwell 'on the faet. And let us remember that God

take* account of our provocatlona; and God knows

j.Ht the kind nf i reature Hartholomew ls.'
Hhe went back to thr mirroj.
.You think He xvlll forglVO me?" wlth palnful

earneataeaa
"I know He will."
Nelther apohe far a few moment*. At laat Tem¬

ple asked tlmldly:
"Du you think that HY. Mercer would still con-

Blder that he.thal I".
Here the ipeaker paused and t.Iushed deepiy.
Mrs. Ammldown dropped tii" b.ush ahe held.

Bhegaaed allently at her compaalon, ond as she
gazed she became more and more convtnced that
Temple was not now rrf-rriiij? to relladon.
"That Mr. Mercer woul.l consider?" ahe ra-

peated Interrogatlvely and with unconadonaatern-
... ss. She waa asklng herself if her brother eould

"1 waa wofldertng If he would think I was atlll
worth) to h-lj. hhn ln hla xvork." replled Temple
now wlth no bluoh and bo glrtlsb conaclouaoeea.
Indeed, Bhe 'H<J no: understand why ahe had
bluahed.
"To h"lp him?"
rea; be hla irtfa, jrou know, and share his

work."'
"What did you sny?"

.,:,.,.. .. gleam iBtO tho woman 3 oyes.
Tctnpl. waa n iw becomlng calmer.
.Y. ." sii -anl. "H" asked BtO. I m to glve

hlai my answer Ib B day Ot txvn." .

"He aaki i you?" . .

y.... kooa I'm InexperleBced and-ann-
bul i hope I .ould leara '.
.V ... ire I dng to say yes. then .'
Th.- gleam waa atlll ir. Mra. Ammldowa a eyea

nnd there waa now an la. lalvefleea comtag io ber
volce in plaee of the mere stirprl:-e.
"Tea" aaawered Temple.

>i.i ho tell you he loved you?"
"Oh, no- U'a n d a queatlon ot love.
"Oaly "f marrlage, then?"
.v ui know." aald Temple, "that I should have

to marry hlm ao that l mlKht po with him, and
work wlth blm, and".

.Will vou atop talkiiiK Ilko that?" sharply.
.oh. Mrs. Ammldowol Don't you think I'm

ri«1" '.'"
, . ..

.I know you ar. n..t rlgbt.
Temple gaaed atralgbt before her wlthout

speaklng.
Mrs Ammldowa stoope.i and plcaed up the

halrbruah fn.m tho floor. Bhe glanced n» the
glrl, but ilid uot break tl.o silence. sho saw the
p... iiiiar expreafllon of reaolutlon comlag to Tem-
ple'a mouth. and what aeemed a certain saiuurinK
">' the cbla.

. ,. . ,

..I ,u,i convlnced that I'm rlRht. said th" glrl.
"Aad whea I'm coavlBced of a thlng I hav to
do it ifl were thal kind of a glrl who thlnks
of love" Bhe heell ite.i and tho other flnlabed
th.* s* ntence for her.
"Bul Blnce you riave a cold temperamenl and

cannot love"- ,

"Tea Mrs. Ammldown." advaneinu quickly
toward thai lady. Thaffl just It Hava you
read my mother'a letterf

have read it taice thr" Uaaea "

¦.Well I'm i;.)iug to do as my mother couneela
That afternoon when -N.t-*. Ammldown waa

bi. k agaln from her aurgtcal work for Yu.atan
sh.- sat down xvltii Mrs Crawford'fl letter In hor
ban for one more perusal before ahe returned
li io ita owner. , , _,

This is the lett.r which this mother had left
to Influence her daughter. Tha worda arere
written ln alender, uBlmprcaatve charactera,
Btrangely al vartance xvith thelr meanltiK.

.Mx precloufl little glrl, aa yu ar.* all l have
that Ifl prectoua ii ia for you that I have th-
¦troageal dealre that ia lefl to me. And I have
alwaya had atrong dealrea.atrong*.deep.burn-
ini; Thus why I have been ao unhappy. I
oughl ..nl-. to have cared m little loved a little,
or nol aay, hoped a little, th .. I .ould have beea
plaald a.. comfortablr. Inetead, I hav* been
agltated and uncomfortable I hav.- flunK away
the omfori f yeara for th.' rapture of momenta
And the momentfl have '..-. n very f-xv.

[| ia love thal brlnga rapture. It Ih love that
brtnga mlaery. Therefore, never love. Mlnd, I
n.n nol aaylng never marry. if some b-.mh1. Up-
rlshl man wants you for his xvlfe I Lll you tO
..,,v yea to hlm.aay yea. Then you xvlll never
know happlneaa; bul you will never know mlaery.
\., i love has davs of w r-t. hedn.ss for every
.. ,nd nf bllaa. And after a Ilttl- while. oh.

very little while. there is no happineea at

an ||. your poaelbleloverand huabaad will ae-f
;,-..i ,,' ni long before you have ceaeed I think

with p ilaefl u- .wlng faat. Tou xviil not
belleve II now, bul heMI make you belleve it.

Then you will begln lo eal \ >ur heart. lt ls boI
well for a woman to *pend ber b.-st yeara eatlng
her li.a.t. That*. what I did And I am K.'ins;
... dle of lt flooner than you would, You ar- a

¦real deal atronger than l ever was.

"Tour fatha-r was what they rall In love wlth
me When I flee how.Id hls eyos aro wh-n they

pon i n »w, I think how much better it

would have beefl if he had Bever had Btore than
a frtendflhln for me, an.l l for hlm; th-n I should
n ii hav- had thi- love t remember and to lona;
f.,r Thai ls th.- way ll la. Th- woman remem¬
ber* and mge Th- man growa tlred and wants

i n-xv love. Any way he doeen't aranl the old
Ioi e
-And there m that dlaguatlng revulaloB that la

llable .. come when dlaillufllon comea. When
ihe alamour is gone. it la aot thal you aee nBora
irrecth ll l« that the face you did love is aoi

half as attractlve as ;t really ls. At flrst it araa
more beautlful than reallty, thea lt la rnore uitiy
than reallty. m .,,

.I do nol auppoee tlm your fath-r is a bad
,..,,, mi men are llke hlm ln thla partlcular.
.. t he eould noi llve unleaa I amlled upon hlm.
n'..v he doen nol know vhether I flmlle or not.

ll knew h xv tn nutke love. Mo human helng
ever knew h >w better than he

I waa aeveateen when he came down to my
fither'n houae, Tba: xv,is ln LouleUaa, you

,, u At aeventeon a Loubdaaa glrl ls as old
aa .. Northern woman of half ¦ doaen more yeara

ii** wakened mx heart. I hope aad pray >.ui
xviil iiax.i know whal .1 mii ans to have your
hearl awakened. Oh. I >uld t-ll you ln word*

.¦ ii-.- all he \x .-. to in*- then!! He Is itttlng here
in the . um wiu. me now sb xv.ite. Bometlmefl
he Klam e« al me and !i la a« he lool ed al ¦

,...,;, .,. Q |og, The curre is that I reoiember
whal there can be in hla eyea. I '.m only able to
wrlte a few llnee before I mual reat, I cough
, , .-,. | th< n l am fl tlr *.l. Hut l ahall linisli
thla liefore I dle. And yru, mx little j^lrl wlll
have my dylng worda You kaow the vtaton "f
th- dylng is very rlear. l aee unto the future,
and l 1*11 you to Mx from love as from death.
Vou wlll noi read this untll you are old enougb

underal *rid lt.
¦| am nol beautlful any mort; ..n.I if I were l

n >l .."xv be novel. Alter alL lt is novelty
,i, ;.. tban b« Hitv ..' cbarm thal attracta men.
There lan'l .\.v-y auch thlng as constancy. Re¬
member that, nol In ihe male hearl

"Ii is three weeka alnee wrote the last llnes.
l have just been reading them over. They are
nol half Btrona enough. And I thnii-rtit 1 eould
wrltc -u- li worda aa w. uld be llke i bol Iron t.»

burn into you that it is mlaery t.> love, aave
reaaonably, and love la never cool .>r

reaaonabl- Bul there are .... auch worda, >>r If
there are I am wi ik aud si.k to tind them.
"Haanetlmee when my emeln Roaallnd comea

ui. fra>m the ..ther plantatlon, l aee your father go
oul nnd take her "ff her horae, and 1 catch Ib his

eyea thal look which ueed ... be there for mo.

\ ,| .hat i care now. He ha< thai way xvith hlm,
and women llke it. I'm almoal flure h<* left aome
one up North who loved hlm and belleved
ln hlm. And th.n h- f< I ln love xvith BM.
"Never lel a man lo k al you la that way.

bi x er
i xvisii i eould nnd those worda ihat would

meaa enough, BBd be Rtr.mg enough. When l
am cougblag and lylng awake nlghta, I am try¬
lag all the tlme to Bnd thoae atrong worda. There
mual be aome rjch worda that would make you
remember.
"Bear In mlnd thal l am apeaktag t.> you from

mv ri iv-. if x.i.i bear thal wlth you, you may
..in mnber nol t>. love, nol t" r" ona st*p la the
way wlth love. He is a siiiniiiR aagel at first.
Bul turn from him. Perhapa you arlll hav- i

.old tempera.ue.it. one a>f those whl-h know
i.otliiuK keenly and warmly. Coaatantly, before
vou wer- born, I prayed thal yoa mlKht be aold.
And <;»! aometlnwa aaawoa prayer.
"How I am so tlred thal 1 xvlll wait untll to-

niorrow before I Bnlah this
"It ls to -niorinxv. and I am BUT8 it is the laat.

Dear IKtle daughter, your cool hands nvlght have
helped my hol heart. Bui no: the grava la >.-ool.
And uft-r all I eould not Bnd amrda Btrona:
enough to t-ll you not to love."

Mrs. Ammldown dropped tho aheetfl tn her lap.
"WbaLa latttf to laaver1 she said to herself.

"HoW motbid!"
As sh- sat there thlnklne of it nnd xvhat Its

effect must bo nn a Klrl llke Temple, she heard
footatepa Ib tho hall, then a knoca on hor door.

'May I come in?" aaked her brother.
(To ho coatlBuad.)

ggg .4 .v.t:;., nox'T pick jt rp.
Krom The St. l.oula filobe nemocrat.
Mr. William (inrrett made recently the st.itetnent

that wlre nalls are nnxv aold so eheaply that If a
carpenter drepa a nail It ls ebeaper to let lt lie
tban ... Btoep and pick it up, aad it is clalaaed th:u
un- keK nut of BVB ls n.xer usel. but gOBfl Ifl waate.
k Itatiatlcian tigurliiK thls nut, and usHumliiK that
it t.ikes a aarpenter ten aeconda to pick up a nail.
.nd that hls tima* Is worth ;>o eeatfl an hour, romarka
ihat ibe recovery «>f th- nail he has drooped would
coal .OBBC. The money v.iluaa uf Ihe nail la .0077c;
that la, It would not pay to pick up ten nalls lf lt
took t.n aacoadfl of llme worth :'.i> cents aa hour.
Or.llnar* men xvho ara* noi very Qulek can, bowever,
piak ii a nail mi a moderateiy eleaa Bpoe ln Hvo
¦areom ., AaaumlBg thal thls !s a ba*tter nverage
ii.''. itbe t.n aa..i>. an.l thal xv.* are paybig tho
carpenter «.nly 'i"> centi an hour, it wlll hiiii cost
to recever tha* nail (kut.*., whleh is aearly Hve time*
th- value of an ln.llvi.lunl nail. There Is, therefore,
a conslderable fuctur of aafvty ln tho orlglnal calcu-

The largest Japanese.Chine.*,
Turkish, Perslan, Ejryptigg
and India House in the Wortd,
877-879 BROADWAY.

Duties Redueed and Abolished.
Vnder TanffhiU, the tRMcific duty on OriealgJ

h'u<js totu aboliiked. Dnhj on Poicelain, .__,

tro* redueedfrom HO per cent. to 35 per cent.

We have decided to Allow

A Discount of 25%
On Every Article in Our Stoek.

Oricntal Rugs and Carpets
Cashmere, 6.2x8.w ft.
38."" less 25%, 28.
Persian, 11x13ft.
110."° less 25%, §2.
Candahar, i2xi5.3ft. f__J
200.00 less 25%, 150.
Afghan, 6x8.1 ft.
65."° less 25%, 4o.
To advertise Silk Department
WE WILL SELL THIS WEEK

10,000 yds. Japanese
White Habutai Silk,
Good quality, value 50c. yd..
at the g-eSpecially Low Price, ao yd.

Yautine* Zmu-Sotn*, in fine tricker banlcetA,
50f. earii.

latlon and we are bound to beli-ve that lt will not
pay to pl<k up natls Such a calculatlOB brings out
<l-arly the niarv-ilous reductlon tn prlce* 'lu- to in-
ventlve _-nius. Tb- lurkin* faltacy ls tbat while lt
may no; ray to Btoop ror eaeh nail. it mlll
may be worth whlle for an cconomical man at the
..nd of his work to Btoop down one- «nd sweep up
in a singl- bandful th- nalls he has been droppini
all day.

_

MF.SS FASHIO.XS.

The De Jolnvllle acarf is steadily gTOWlag in favor.

llea havs ¦¦'¦ -I :h.t ths wearer ^*n tta and ad-

just It accordfag to hls ladlvtdual taste or faney.
aud, uflllke most > irfs, however it may be ttad,
it iook< well A new London devtce is a little nickel
clamp uaed for keeplng th- V* lotavtlls in its folds.

This saves tacfctag ir. and allows lt to be tled as

easlly as any oth-r s arf. IVrpendlcular stripes of

red and wmte on blaek and navy ground in soft jas¬

per siiks ara faabloaable. HHght tartan p'.alds. in

baakp; sllks, are _lso much w-orn. and hright Per¬

sian sffSCtS .-ontlnue in Style.
The n< w LoodOB s.-arf. "The .laspard." has just

beea tatroduced here, aad promlses to become popu¬
lar lt is n '.fliade-up" s arf. his flowlng ends. ls

aquars and llea ap like .1 four-la-haod. The aeck*
b ind .- .Bg and therefor foraas a amall knot, with
ends f-iirly w-ll apread out Ta* lUBtarlBla u^ed
are soft silks, t.> avoid a stifl knot. N-at hut 1 rbt
tlgure.a jn two colors. on dark grOBBdB, BUCB as blacH,
myrtle. olive, wine, maroon and navv, are new.

The in-reased demand for men's dre.«sinj.-_owna
has developed new anl v. ry attractlve mat'TUIs.
Soft riCUBB ln half-inch ebeckfl of gray and white,
brown and whlte, and navy and white. are very
"sw-11." the quallty of the materi.il settlng off
tba pattern aad giving it a warm. comfortaMe
appearance. These garm-nts are Uasd and qulltei
through out. They have two rows of buttons. ar.d
tlc with .1 h-.ivy sjik COTd about th- wa:st. Th-costll-
-st drsaalng gown ta madr of b-arh cordedatlk, iined
and qoltted throughou; with crtfl-BOB or royal blus
aurab silk. the silk cord with whi.h this _,ir-

tnent la Ratsbed and th- heavy silk ginlle about
the watat match the llaiag. The lateel aovelty la
this way ls a cown iiih'Ic from a steamer rug Ths
patteraa an largs ptalds of browa. biu- or d.irk
crUaaoB oa bia. k. browa >.r navy blue, Thea* ar*

h.-avy and warm. and are aaede wlthout linlng. A
heavy wool gtrdle last-ns about th- w.i.st, ani ths
garmenl closes with three bui
The bow turn-ov-i ..Hu. iBtrjduced lasl year,

is slowlv but Bteadlly galalag ground. Ths bsad
:s two tBChes h;^h. and th- collar turns n.r two
aad a quarter lacbes, Ju covertog tbe -aad. It
has .. Bpace ol ene and one*elghth in.-h. allowtiiK a
bOW or the popular small knot, tiowlng-end >. ,.rf
to be tled corafortably. When on lt has the ap-
pearance or a atratchl alandlng collar. H »a.»
msi Introduced ly a promlnent outfittor iu l~>n-
don. Tha turn-over pofal coitara ar- _. tting blgS r
ar.l the polnts targer, bui they .litTer trom tba
so loni; popular shape in that the ipece at tha
top is .".s.s, aad ii hugs the neck more. it ear*
tainly looks well, and eeema to harmonize with
tbe cloae-dttlna outer garments. A two-ai -.-_-
half Inch collar is no. too hlgh to ba in stvle. .

'rb- new r. md.-r gtovea ot uadalsbed leatnei la
olor of :i so't tan-Drown, are popular bow. rbey

are lined with gray aqulrrel, whu-h Itning, un w*
latnbskiii. is very soft B al m and "itaaaani to ihe
touch. Theae gtovea are of Kn.ltsii manufacturs,
iin.l are quite expenalve The reeeat cold weather
haa broughl them to th- front. Kor cold weather
rirtvlag, nea and very corafortable glovea ars
Klngwoods. Th-se tu.. hand knit laBiBSWOol of
.lark mlxturee, and th- palm .md lustds llngers aie
relnforced with taa .ion or deer «.kln. Theee ar<-
warm enough Mitho.it linlng, anrt >ms well up -n
the wrtot, actlng bs pulae-warm

mio is the "in.sr im<" ;.v COXBBBSU
1'iun The Washlngton Tost.
Who ls the best man In Congress plysn ,i!i\ " Th»t

was the questtofl ., group of gentlemen were <in-
cusslng ln a snug eorner at Page'a th. Inqulry aa»
Ing apropoa some recenl attempta ,,t tletlcufra on tha
floor of the House. Nobo.ly could answer wltb CSf"
tainty. though it was regard. l aa .. prett) sure
thiiiK that among SM men there were autte .. r.um-
ber who would be able to gtv< a good a« )UBl of
tbemselveB In a acrapplnfl match.
Oae gentleraan retaarked tha. Mr. Boutelle, or

Malne, was th- poasessor of .. superb physique, anl
another aai l that Champ Clark, o* UlBaourl, h»-
been known to nrt 1,-68 dead welght, thougb ih«
iviis some years .1^.
"1 hav- aa Wee," sald Mr. Loula B. Kdwards,

"thal Repreaeatattve Oeorge W. Hay. ol Norwlra
N. Y.. is amoug the very best m-n ln the pi-esrat
t'onarreaa He ls one of th- most powerfui Bjsa»physlcally, I sver knew, and hls muBcles ar- IW
steel. He has th.- a.h intage of s superb conalUBj
tlon, the result of country breedlng, havlng pssaai
Bta vouthful days on . farm. I saw four ni. n :.,.»!*
him one- with the Inlentlon of dolng lum up, where-
ui>oii Ray Mt on the quartel and thraahed ,n«[_
on- of them till they beaaed for mercy. I wouM oe

¦orry for aay ..ne man thal would trv conchBaaaa
with him In a rough-and-tiimbl- ticht."

a/ONic
DRESSI

BtopanAIRCOininori'. Vre** h.m from aad
prr»enta .lan.lrnfT; If _T»y, araOBally ISSBJfSB JSjS
bnlri.i ..rtgtnal naturalcolor, rlrgant tonlcilr_«-i£sfc. 11.00. At K*t*JI or Whole^I* Drt^ita. raaar
O.MaliHu.re*, Halriin*»r*,orprrpald-yeipr«J*oBiraealpt of prlc*. £. b. WKLLS. Jaraay Clty, M. *


